JANE   CAVE

I WAS rummaging on a bookstall. I opened
a book in faded boards and was struck by
a remarkable frontispiece plate. It repre-
sented an eighteenth-century lady seated before
a large volume and holding a quill pen in an
impossibly placed hand. Her hair was elabor-
ately dressed; on her shoulders she wore a
lace wrap, on her head something like a
beribboned lamp-shade, and on her face a
seraphically complacent smile. The title-page
was inscribed : " Poems on Various Subjects,
Entertaining, Elegiac, and Religious. By Jane
Cave. Winchester : Printed for the Author
by^J. Sadler, 1783." This was enough. I
bought the book and found it remarkable.

Internal evidence suggests that this Miss
Cave was a Methodist of Welsh extraction,
that she held some superior household post,
and that she was freely admitted to the
society of her employers and their friends,
though she " never forgot the deference due "
to those " in a station above her." " Soft.
affluence," she explains (in a poem to an unkind
lady who doubted if she composed the poems
to which her name was attached), had not
been her lot. But the Muse,
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